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DADDY, IM GOING 
TO THEMASQUERADE __ 


WHAT TIME 
is BAMM— 
BAMM PICKING 

YOU UP? 


Pee é i t AN 
PL Ben ats DY PES- speosaurus! 
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DARN! PEBBLES IS GOING 
TO THE MASQUERADE BALL 
TH BAMM-BAMM! 


TO CLUNKK HIM 
AND STEAL HIS 
COSTUME ??? 


WAIT A MINUTE...[ KNOW YOU WANT US._TO 

HOW L CAN 7R/ MEET BAMM-BAMM 
OUTSIDE THE 

MASQUERADE BALL??? 


PEBBLES 
INTO DATING ME TONIGHT! 


DRESSEO IN THAT MONKEY 
SUIT, PEBBLES WILL THINK 
ZIM HER CATE ! 


CALLING ALL 
CARS! BE ON THE 
4£00K-OUT FOR AN 


BRUNO, LOOK! BamM-BAMM'S 
WAITING FORUS! 


sO 
ARE 


HIS 
PUNCHES ! 


| ter's cuagce! 


HE CAN'T TAKE 


EVER HAVE A 


WENT RIGHT? 


Wow! SOUNOS LIKE THE PARTY 
ALREADY STARTED! 


DON'T GET NASTY, 
cuy! 


HOW COULD I 
KNOW WHAT YOU'D 
WEAR? 


BAMM-BAMM, 
YOU'RE JUST IN 


BAMM-BAMM, CANIT YOU MAKE FRIENDS 2..| 


PEBBLES, IM UPSET! T 
WORKED VERY HARD ON THIS 
costume! 


|. DION T pur A PERIOO 


HE'S SO KIND, EAMM V THE ..BUT I WISH HE 
Baw! 
AT THE ENO! 


OHH... IM AFRAID Y TILL FAINT IF areas 
TLL BAINT IF HE | He DOESN'T! AL went Two stick CHICKS! WHET 
CAN SUPER-ROCK DO FOR YA? 


ns 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE ~ 


(2 


<A 


\ L DION HEAR ANYBODY \/ DOESN'T MAKE 
FANS, I'LL SING MY REQUEST ANYTHING, ANY DIFFERENCE: 's 
GONNA SING 


AT THE REQUEST OF MY 
ADORING 


a 
HUH HUH HUH, 
HUH HUH HUH, a 
)_THA'S RIGHT, I 
° SAID HUH HUH 
HUH. 


27 1 GOING TO GRAB SOME 
F | GOODIES BEFORE THAT GOON 


a. INS MY APPETITE! 
Nw 


JUST LOOK AT Him, 
BANWA-BAMM! ISNT 
HE HANDSOME! LOOK 


‘| ATHIS HAIR AND... 


ETH... AND THAT 


LOUS 
BUILD! 


NOW, SUPER ROCKY IS 

ABOUT TO.RIDE OFF INTO 

THE SUNSET! GET YOUR 

TICKETS TO MY CONCERT 
EARLY, KIOS! 


I'LL GET To SEE HIM 
AGAIN... ALONE! 


He's YOUNG, 7 / 11'S ME, PEBBLES FLINTSTONE! 
BAMM-BAMM! YOU I'VE GOT A PRESENT FOR You! 
SAW HIM, DIDN'T YOu ? 

THAT HAIR...THOSE 


TELL THE OTHERS, 
PEBBLES! DON'T RAIN 
ON ROCKY'S PARADE! 


IF I CAN'T Tey OUT FOR 
THE TEAM, THE GIRLS OF 
BEDROCK WON'T DATE 


‘| ANY FOOTBALL PLAYaES! 
+ TVA: 


IR CHOICE TD ME; 
OF THE MASCULINE 
GENDER AND... 


YOU WON'T- 

LAST FIVE 
MINUTES, 
PEBBLES! 


PEBBLES 1S TRYIN' OUT FOR THE 
TEAM, GUYS! SHE'S GONNA CARBY 
LL. OKAY, LET'S Go! 


You DUMB-bELLS, | 
WHY DIDN'T YOU 


PEBBLES WASN'T 


GUESS SHE'S OUR NEW |, 
RUNNING BACK IN 
THE GAME AGAINST 
BADROCK! 


THE BADROCK COACH 
HEARD ABOUT PEBBLES. 
HE PUTGIRLS ON 
HIS TEAM! 


I'M GLAD YOU GIRLS 
WEREN'T FORCED | 
TO STAY AWAY FROM ] 


=/ ADONT woReY 


yeh re : — ae ; 
@ IAM a-HAA, a BAMM-BAM! ABOUT IT GRIMM 


¢ 


DON'T TE6L = Pa ~) Z TOLD YOU SAMM-BAMN 


'T DO ANYTHING. 
HE'S A REAL NICE GUY 


Banenice, ) ( de wear Topo, 
7 ] 
ee Lees ag AND YOU KNOW. 


BRUNO AND THE: 
BUNCH ARE 


= aS eee Sole 
a GET ON 5 
Gas 
ey, 6) 


[ieee Rett 
a GOT AREVERSE 
GEARS 


BAMM “THEY GOT 
“JUST WHAT THEY 
DESERVE. 
a S i 
3) 
iy 
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of 
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IT'S YOUR FAULT, 
| BAMMRBAMM THAT EMBER, at 
WAS PRETTY MEAN! Hi ee ail 
HAVE TO 


“That is really something!” declared Moonrock as 
he, Pebbles and Bamm Bamm relaxed In Bedrock Park 
on @ bright sunny afternesn. 

‘What is really something?” asked Bamm Bamm as 
he rolled over on his side and looked at Meonrock who 
was staring straight up into the clouds, 

The three friends were lying on the grass doing 
nothing, but Meenrock’s boy genius’ brain was at it 
again, He was cooking up some wild, scientific theory 
or dreaming up some strange and unusual invention. 
tellus, Moonreck! What is really something?” 
ed. She was as curious as Bamm Bamm 
5 both wanted to know what Moonrock was 
talking about. 

“that’s what is really something!’ replied Moen- 
rock as he pointed up toward the fluffy, white clouds 
above the three, Bedrock High students, 

“They're just clouds! What's so special about 
clouds?” snapped Bamm Bamm. 

‘\Meonrock isn’t pointing at the clouds, you ninny!”” 
scolded Pebbles as she stared angrily ut Bamm Bamm 
Rubble. “He's pointing at the birds gliding through the 
sky, That's what he’s talking about! That's what he’s 
referring to!” i 

Moenrock nodded. He was watching the birds as 
they climbed, soared and dived through the clouds. 

“Big deal!” replied Bamm Bamim. “What's so 
special about birds? | see birds flying through the sky 
all day long. What's so amazing and fantastic about 
that? Moonreck, sometimes | think you have recks in 
your head!”” Bamm Bamm stated, 

“The amazing thing about birds is that they can 
fly!” Meonrock explained. “It must be wonderful to 
float threugh the clouds. Someday, someone will 
invent something that will enable man to fly!” 
predicted Moenretk, “Someday, men will fly!” 

“Gee, that sounds exciting!” exclaimed Pebbles. 
“Vd like te try flying through the air,” she admitted 
“Why wait for someone else to invent a flying 
machine, Meonrock? You're a boy genius. Why don’t 
you invent something that ean take us up into the 
clouds?” 

“That sounds'like a lot of het air to me,” grumbled 
Bamm Bamm jaid back on the.grass, “Man will 
never beable to fly!” 

Meonreck theught for a second. Wheels were tur- 
ning inside of his head. An idea was beginning te 
sprout in his brain. 

“Her air! That's the answer!” he shouted joyfully. 
“Hot air rises. If ! can build something big enough to 
trap and held a large quantity of het air, we'llbeable 
to float up into the sky!” he announced proudly. - 


“Yippie! We're going to fly like birds!’ exclaimed 
Pebbles excitedly. é 

Bamm Bamm just laid back on the grass. He 
planned to wait and see what would happen. 

Quickly, Moonrock went to work. He gathered all of 
the teols and equipment that he would need te make'a 
flying machine. After hours of work, he'd assembled a 
prehistoric hot air ballon. 

“All we have to de now is to fill the balloon part 
with hot air and climb into the basket,” Moonrock ex- 
plained. “As seen as the balloon is full of hot air, we'll 
float up into the clouds!” 

Eagerly, Pebbles climbed into Moonrock’s invention 
as the boy inventer started a small campfire on the 
ground near the besket. Then, Moonreck hopped In 
next to Pebbles. Reluctantly, Bamm Bamm followed 
his two friends. Tea, 

The balloon filled with hot air. Slowly, the basket 
rose off of the . ~ 

“Look! Your invention is working! We're flying! 
We're flying!” announced Pebbles. as they \ loated 
towatd the clouds. y 

Up, up and awey they flew. Bamm Bamm held ont 


for dear life as they floated through the sky. 


“W.-What's happening?” stammered Bamm Bamm 
as he hid at the bottom of the basket. 
flying like birds!" shouted Pebbles happily 
lowly drifted’ past @ fluffy, white cloud. 
“Moonrock is a geniys. This flying machine is a great 
invention! Why don’t you come up here and look.at the 
fantastic view?” Pebbles suggested. 

Bamm Bamm got to his knees and peeked over the 
edge of the basket. His eyes opened wide in surprise. It 
was a long way down. “Are you sure we can’t fall?” 
he asked. 

“We're perfectly safe,” Moonrock-assured him. 

Suddenly, the hot air cooled. The ballean began to 
drop. Down, down, dewn toward the ground it went. 

“Hold on tight! We're going te crash!” screamed 
Pebbles. 

Wham! Baml Slam! Théy tasted in @ jungle miles 
and miles away from Bedrock. Slowly, they all 
crawled out of Moonreck’s great invention. Luckily, 
‘everyone was safe‘und sound. 

“How are we going te get back te Bedrock?” . eb- 
bles asked. ¢ 

“We're géing .to use another gréat invention,” 
cnawered Samm Bamm, ; 

“Whet invention is that?” inquired Meenreck. 

“Thesel” said Bamm Bamm as he pointed at hie 
feed, The three teens started walking. Thay didn’t fly 
home, bub they got there. 


